The bus brought Gaven to the coast. It was a beautiful beach side city with loads of surfers and crystal blue water. The forests off the coast were made up of amazing palm trees that went up the side of a huge mountainous cliff that formed a sort of peninsula. It looked so out of place, the huge chunk of rock out near the water, and Gaven to his embarrassment couldn't help but think of his own body.

With his hose like cock wrapped around his body he wondered around the beaches. His feet felt sand for the first time. It was great. He saw all kind of beautiful creatures swimming in the waters, or laying in the sun. He couldn't help it. The canine in him burst out, and he ran to the water like a puppy. it wasn't until he was in the water and feeling it's salty coolness that he realized his giraffe cock fell off his shoulders and still lay on the beach. The sand was almost hot, but it felt good, so he let his cock lay on the beach while he swam. He could feel the warmth causing the blood in his hose to pump a bit, making his head swim with pleasure. It was a feeling he'd never had before. So much pleasure this beach was providing him.

Then he felt something firm press against it. He emerged from the shallow water, and looked towards the beach, near the head of his cock. He saw a tall creature staring at him with a smile, one of his feet placed firmly on his cocks head and rubbing it in circles, causing Gaven to actually stare back with his jaw hanging open, and tongue out. It was pleasure like he'd never felt before.

"So this thing DOES belong to you then little pup? You don't think you should keep something this important alittle closer to you?"

Gaven didn't know how to respond. He was never that interested in boys, but this creature was driving his cock insane with pleasure.

"My name is Drahor "little" pup. Want to be ....friends?"

Gaven emerged from the water, gathering his cock, which he couldn't help but notice was much longer now, possibly from the blood flow the beach heat provided. "I'm not a pup Drahor......my names Gaven. I'm just passing through. I don't plan on staying here that long."

"I'm not from here either Gaven. And I think I'd like to ....pass through as well. But I'm not talking about this town."

Gaven stared at the tall horse like creature. His foot still rubbing Gaven's cock. Then he reached down, picked up the gray skinned head, and handed it back to Gaven, more swollen than Gaven had ever felt it.

"You remind me of myself Gaven. Whatever your mix is, it's a gift. And I believe gifts should be shared."

Gaven looked confused, shy.

"I can tell by how you looked at your cock you've never seen it hard. Let's go fix that, hmm?"

And with a kind hand, Drahor took Gaven's cock from his hands, still gaining in size, and helped him carry it off the shores of the beach, as they headed to a place in the forest where the mountain could be seen.

It was there, late day, with Drahor entering Gaven from behind, that he could see in the sky above him, above the tree's, how far his giraffe manhood could reach. It was amazing watching himself in the sky,and he felt an explosion inside him, one that caused Gaven's coconut sized balls to tighten up, as he felt the most pleasurable rush through his shaft he's ever felt in his life. It took nearly 20 seconds for the pleasure to reach the exit in the sky and rain down on the forest.

This Drahor wasn't the giraffe girl who he wanted his penis to enter first, but he was happy to finally feel someone physically love him. It was an amazing first night on his journey.

Gaven's last thought was "Mom told me I'm not done growing yet........."